
’The Trdgedie of Richard D . of 

Enter the Queene and the Lord Kiuers. 

j^/wr/.Tell me good Madam, Why is your Grace fo 
pafsionate of late? 

Queene. : Why brother Riuers, heare you not thcnewcs 
Of that fucccfle king EdtyardhzA of late? 

Rip. What?loiTe offomcpitcht battaileagainft^rVi;/^ 
T u(h,feare not faire Queene, but caft thofe cares afide * 
King Edwards noble minde,his honours doth difplay; 

And Warwick? ni ay lofe, though then he got the day. 

Queen. If that were all, my griefes were at au ends 
But greater troubles will (I feare)befall. 

‘Eyi. Whac?is he taken prifoner by the foe, 

T o the danger of his royail perfon then ? 

Queen. Other’s my griefeiKing T^wWisfurprifde* 

And led away, as prifon vnto Torke. 

Rut. The nc wes is pesling (Iran gc,I muft confefle; 

Y et comfort your (elfc, for Edward hath more friends* 
Then Lancafler at this time mull pcrceiue; 

That fome will fet him in his throne againc. 

Queen. God graunt they may:buc gentle brother come* 
And let me leane vpon thine arine awhile, 

Vntill I come vntothe fanftuarie, 

There to preferue the fruice within my wombe. 

King Edwards feed, true heire to Englands crowne* Exit . 

Enter Edward andRichard, and Haftinges With 
a troops of Hollanders. 

Ed. Thus farre from Belgia haue we paft the feas. 

And marcht from Rpunfpurhzucn vnto Torke: 

But loft, the Gates arc faut; I like not this. 

R&h. Sound vp the Drumine, and call them to the waller 

•'* V ifi - 

Enter the Lord Maior of Torke vpon the Walks. 

sJMaior. My Lordes,we had notice ofyour comming. 
And thatsthecaufewe (land vpon our garde. 

And fbut the Gates, for to preferue the Towne? 

Hmie now is King*and we are fworne to him* 
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Torke, And Henrie the fixt. 

El Why my Lord Maior, if Hw be your King, 
Edward I am fure at leaft,is Duke of Torkf? 

Maior. Tmeth my Lord, we know you for no leile. 

Ed. I craue nothing but my Dukedome. 

•Rich. But when the Foxe hath gotten in hit head, 

Hcele quickly make the body follow after. 

Han, Why my Lord Maior, what Band you vpon points? 
Open the Gates, we are king Henries friendcs. 

Maior. Say you fo,chen He open them prefencly, 

1 1 Exit sJUaior, 

Ric. By my faith a wife flout Captaine,5c fame perfwaded. 

T he iJhfaior opens the doore, and hringes t he 
Keyes in his hand. 

Ed. So my Lord Maior,thde Gates muft not be (hue* 

But in the time of Warre : Giue me the keyes. 

What,feare not man; for Edward will defend the townc 
and you,defpight of all your foes. 

Enter fir Iohn ountgommery with 

Drumme and Souldi.rs , 

How now Richard , Who is this? 

'Rich. Brother, this is Sir Iohn ountgommery, 

A truflie friend,vnlcflc I be deceiude. 

Ed. Welcome Sir Iohn, Wherefore come you in armes? 

Sir Iohn. To helpe king Edward in this time of ftormes. 
As euery loyall fubieft ought to doe. 

Ed, Thankes brauc Mountgommcry > 

But I onely claimemy Dukedome, 

Vntill it pleafe God to fend thee reft. 

Sir Iohn. Then fare you well. Drum ftrike vp and let vs 
March away : I came to ferue a King and not a Duke. 

Ed. Nay hay Sir Iohn, and let vs firft debate. 

With what fecuritie we may doc this thing. 

Sir Iohn, What ftand you on debating:to be briefe. 
Except you prefcntly proclaime your fclfe our King, 

He hence againc, & keepe them backe that come to fuccotfr 
you ; why Ihould we fight^when you pretends no title? 
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